CHAPTER VI
INTERLUDE FOR PRISON SWILL
I MUST have looked ill next morning, for when the warder came he
commented on my appearance and offered to fetch a doctor. He
volunteered the news of the night. The hooligans had attacked
the prison and some of them had penetrated into the courtyard.
They had brought with them a poor fellow whom they had picked
up somewhere and had shot him in the yard. Representatives of
the Political Red Cross were now in the prison and he would ask the
commandant if they could see me. Before long Blagonravoff, the
warder, a doctor and a nurse were assembled in my cell.
Blagonravoff explained that the organization had been set up to
give medical aid to political prisoners who were in need of it.
"You're suffering from a severe nervous shock/3 diagnosed the
doctor. "It's probably the effect of your arrest. I'll send you some
medicine.53
After the third week of my imprisonment I began to wonder
when something was going to happen to me. Things had quietened
down again in Petrograd. The population was really in a state of
suspension. There had been a mild ferment among the political
prisoners when the news had come through that Lenin had ordered
the Red Guards to break up the constituent assembly which had
met in Moscow. The Bolsheviks, of course, were in the minority
and the social revolutionaries had begun by electing their leader
as assembly president, Lenin had all the ruthlessness of Cromwell,
apparently. Opinion among the politicians in the prison was that
the social revolutionary party could not tolerate this dictatorship,
that they would fight for their rights, and that the Bolsheviks would
be thrown out and a coalition of radicals and liberals would be
formed which would have allied support in re-forming the country
on a democratic basis. The peasants were busy taking full advantage
of the land decree. The workers in the towns were forming factory
and workshop councils and talking glibly about managing their
own industries, Trotsky was still conducting his wordy warfare
with the Germans at Brest-Litovsk, while they replied by demand-
ing still more and more of Russia. It couldn't go on of course. Even
if the Bolsheviks continued to resist the democratic opposition of
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